UNING  RUBLIOY

Chauffeurs,
Moaids Not

Butlers and
Wanted in

Their Love Nest

SHE CAN DRIVE CAR

AND IS

GO0OD CO0K

Unimpressed

by Fortune,

Miss Angell Remains
Just Normal Girl

INCE fortunes have been inherite heiresses have eloped with chauf- |
) feurs and coachmen or have traded thelr dowries for distinguished
titles, but it remained for Dellora Angell, youthful mistress of $38,000,000, |

to set a precedent,

Dellora has announced her engagement to Lester Norris, son of Cal
Norris, the village undertaker at St. Charles, 111, one of her schoolmates
st grammar school. She, who could buy the Kohinonr diamond and pay

no more attention to the price than
displays proudly on her engagement
placed there.

Dellora’s friends and the friends
of her father, Robert F. Angell,and
the thousands who know her as
heiress to the estate of John (Bet-
a-Villion) Gates, arc aghast., Had
Dellora, with her youth, her _peauty
and the possession of one of the
largest fortunes in the country won
a prince they would have taken it as
a matter of course. Even if Del-

lora, with her dashing carelessness |

of eonsequences, had eloped with dtne
of the chauffeurs who care for her
ears, they would hardly have been
purprised, But this small-town son
of the small-town undertaker, with
the encagement announced in a per-
fectly regular fashion—well, one
doesn't cxpect anything so mormal
from heiresses.

Dellora Tells Chums
of Her Engagement

The enrarement was announced,
net at the handsome Lake Forest

mmszion of the niuetwn-:mut--ulu:li

millionaire, but at the modest little
home of her aunt, Mrs. E. J. Baker,
in St. Charles, a few miles away.
There were no liveried butlers, no
stringed  quartet, no admittances
through the pages of the social reg-
ster.

The party was just an old-fash-
foned gathering of the chums of
Dellora when she went to the public
achool in St, Charles, before she was
mistress of the millions.

They played guessing games, and
at the close of the evening Dellorn
slipped the diamond on her finger,
whistlel down the basement stair

and dragged up her flance, his father | 8rding the ceremony.

and his mother,

Interviewed after the announce-
ment, the boy who draws pictures
for a living and the givl who is bored

with the million-dollar eollection of |
foreign pictures locked up in her
Lake Forest mansion, told of the

romance that dates back eleven

Years, and that was not interfered

with by the periodieal trips on which

Dellora’s father took her—to Hono-

iy, to England,
Oherammergau,

¢ T

"I always liked Les,” she said, | affirmatively,

if she had bought an all-day sucker,
finger the modest diamond her flance

"“even when he beat me in a swim-
ming contest. When we were in the
sixth grade at school I liked him,
and I remember the other kids used
to tease me and call me Mrs, Nor-
vis. Even then I rather liked it.”

Dellora, the girl with the million-

dollar jewel collection, with a town
hause in Lake Forest, a winter home
in Pasadena, a summer lodge in the
Wisconsin woods, with a flock of
{ motorcars, always was “folksy” and
;a favorite of “Main street,” her
| friends say. They rccall the fate
|of & young Lake Forest suitor who
| remonstrated with the heiress be-
icause she once dismissed the nurse
| and wheeled Roberta, her young sis-
|ter, 'up and down the aristocratic
paths of Lake Forest. She kept on
pushing the perambulator, and when
| her snobbish young suiter objected
to her playing nurse-girl and ex-
i pected him to accompany her she
| dismissed him summarily.

Thus the arrangement her school
friends are making for an old-fash-
| ioned “shower” to present the bride
|with aluminum kettles, cheese
| dishes, guest towels and kitchen
| utensils is quite suitod to Dellora's

tastes.

“l don't want a fancy wedding,”

she said. “I guess Les and I will
be married very quietly. Of course, |
II want my family there, and his, |
and the boys and girls in our home |
{town. I'l have Wilda Blanchard
play the wedding march. She's one
of my best friends. No church wed-
| p

ding and ushers for me.”

Dellora’s plans for her domestic
life are as simple as her wishes reo-

“We'll build a bungalow,” she
| said.

| “Will you live in St. Charles?”

\“DELLORA THE UNSPOI ‘
SHOWS THAT REAL LOVE LAUGHS AT GREENBACK

ED”

Dellora Angell with a love that

laughs at greenbacks

No retinue of servants is to be]
included in the Angell-Norris men- |

| she was asked, | age, according to the plan of the |

“Yes, won't we, Les?”
| “We will,” anawered that young
| man in an authoritative tone. !

“Les Will Be Boss,” |
i That's All Settled
Dellora looked satisfied with his

to France, to| susumption of authority.,

“'Les will be the boss,” she nodded

i Soivens Sarmeil o/ Tir Bnmon: | girl who, according to her aunt, “ean |

come into any kitchen and cook ai
dinner, serve It and wash the dishes |
as well a8 any one in this town,”
Dellora wants just one maid, “Old
Chezty,” as she affectionately calls
a Swedish servitor who has heen in
the family for many years.

“I don't want a chauffeur. [ want
to drive my own car. But | guess
we'll have to have a man for the

|

: Voigs hoopy, loving, Dellors snd Lester think thove is little oloe worth while just now
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Father and Mother Norris rejoice in the love mateh. Mr. Norris is the village undertaker, but Dellor
erty make no difference to the young couple, seated between the parents- in-luw-to-be
yard and garden, for Les fsn't very lora has heen away almost con-
He's artis- stantly for the last three years.”
His eomment recalled the many
ons on which the young heiress
been whisked away when she
; done art work.! had shown symiptoms of falling in
Look nt all these. Aren't they | love. Ever since the wife of John
“I've got ! W. Gates left her fortune to Del-
»tucks of letters from him, and all of lora, her namesake and niece, there
| have been rumors of engagements.
There was Randolph Gibson Ows-

been taken away from his vicinity
against his will,

“Everything will be alj riyh:
you come back in the «nring

handy at these things.
tie,” she finished proudly, |

She produced from a drawer a go0y-
stack of magazines, a club organ,  has

for which “Les” had “That doesn't sound as

taken away so I wouldn't
said Dellora at the time.
not engaged to marry an:
and I came out here :
wanted to.”

Then she dashed out into a speed-
ster waiting in front of the door,
with an immaculate blond maun .
tha wheel, who was certainly not
young Mr. Owsley, of Lake Iorest.

Then there was C. Wit

good 7" she continued,

them are illustruted,”

“Les,” a handsome young man of
twenty-one, whose countenance {s a ley, L.nke Forest youth, on whose ac-
composite of that of the handsomest | count it was said Dellora was sud-
?f the motion-picture actors, but whﬂ denly packed off to Pasadena, Del-
is & manly chap withal, spoke up for | lora and her family later denied
rumors of an engagement, and Del-'
lora produced a letter signed “R. (.
0." in proof of the fact that she had | hell,

the first time.
“Our courtship has ‘3?‘0‘? been

one of letters,” he laughed. *“Del. an ofl magnate, whose lttel'l-!“m' accusing him as the blows fell,

$38000,000 HEIRESS |

She Might Have Bought a
Prince, but Prefers Her
Boy Sweetheart

| tions to the young heiress started
| rumors of an engagement. This
time Dellora was whisked off to
Honolulu,
Thrre was one outetanding ineident
to that trip, in the girl's estimmation,
“Thea paper in Honolulu printed my
| pletures, and ft didn’t suy ona word
I about money,'" she suid.

| Exit Young Surgeon
i and Hospital Dream

On her return, newspapers all over |
the country carried enlumny nbout Miss
DNellora Angell's pluns for the disposal

{ of her fortuns by murrying moma poor |
yvoung surgeon and founding and main-
| talning a hospital for the poor. Who |
the young surgeon wus to be she never |
annonneced, and now, apparently, she
| hag forgotten her nltruistie plan in the
' rosedte dreamse for her new life, |

Dellorn achieved newspaper publie- |

[ 1ty, too, when the family chauffeur tiled
{n suit against her father, charging that |
Angell pere gave him a severe heating |
lwllnu he discoversd o friendship he.
F tween his daughter pnd he ehnuffenr,
The story was that Reld, the ehauffeur, |
drove the hig town ecar back tn the

vrised a family “'row."” He s said

sweetheart, from
whom Dellora
has never
turned

a's milllons and dad's pov-

to liave liemd Mreo Augell cursing him

HA hits wWite, and theeatening
Yo with punishiment when he next
teoniteeesd him,
Mes, Ay deteetod the ehanfTene's
HFPROICD O

il wntions] him to ger ot
Womodnen lnter,  she followed
e vinddied oo to onee side, ot of
wasbad's sight nnd livnring.
Sho lield a evampled sheot of notes
Mg e her b,
vl tlleuting It, =uld
et libtig Iiis }..'.[q'l'!'l-'r' Yo
hreow Dwllorn s suell o funny giel.
Mr. Angell hins fonnd n !.-!fpr‘ nbout

'.I livn

you, but nothiie thut yon know ahoat, lof the other of her schonl girl frie

thit Dwllora has written yon, Dirlve
the car to thie gurgge und lenve,'*

Revl did as be wis told, b wald,
Wl was prepnring to leave the prem
os when M, Augell canghit bim,  Aes
cording to the former's story, Dellorg's
futher steack lilm repeatedly with a

Reid sald, of having won the

1

of his daughter and of being & .
between for her and her friends l‘lml‘
the wishes of her family,

Reid, who has a wife and three
children, maintained that the letter
leld by Mrs. Angell wns one written
by the girl to n friend in which her
reference to Reld wa« that he was
leuving her father's employment to her
regret,

he missive s repartdd to  have
stated that Miss Angell was in & quan=
dary ay to “whom she would talk to
now that Reid wns leaving.''

“inally eame symptoms that Dels
lora's affair with “‘Les’' Noreis, of Ht,
Charles, wus becoming serious, nnd
agaln Dellorn was whisked off, This
time the Atlantic Ocean was put be=-
tween the helress and her boy sweets
heart, but not befare *‘Les'' had mane
aged to slip a dinmond on her finger.
In fact, Dellorn had flutly refu to
leave the country unless *‘Les'
invited to spend two weeks at hep Wine
vonsin lodge, Young Norris, who was
doing commereial art work for a live
ing. wan duly invited, and Dellora bers
kelf, anccompanied by her uncle, B, J.
Laker, drove forty miles to the station
to meet him at 4 o'clock (o the morne
ing.

\rnmlls rexidence (n Pasadena and sur- | Fear Robbers Might

Get That Precious Ring

Dellora, with ler father and he

Lester Norris, childhood [ atepmother, toured ten countries, and

in euach country letters were reccived
and sent by the sweethearts, England,
France, Belgium, [olland, Germany,
and letters in every one from *‘Les.

When the heiress entered Germany
having heard tales of the robberies o‘
foreign travelers, she tonk her precious
dlamond from her finger and concealed
it on her person,

I wasn't galng to risk having that
stolen,'’ she wsald, *'It belonged to
Les' grandmother, and even {f It
hadn't, the faet that he gave it to me
mude it too precious to rigk losing."'

Although Dellorn was taken to all
the places of interest throughout Ku-
rope, ghe received the greatest thrill of
all at Oberammergau, where she suw
the I'gesion I'lay.

The thrill was not due to the grent
| dramatie spectacle, however, but to the
fnert that the name of her finoee was
linked to an Inecldent that occurred.

1 wanted a picture of the man who
niaved the role of the Cheist,”’ sald
Miss Angell, *There was only one
photograph left, and the man in charge
of the photographs gave that to me,
Ilo thrust it into an envelope, and I
puid Lim, Then I saw a name written
a1 the envelope. The name was ‘Nore

¢, Lester’s Lamea, Wasn't that

runge? I have never Leen able to
suire it out, but it impressed me very
&lll'.llb‘l

Dellora brought back from abroad a
| eandy box full of photographs and
|-nnrlsl:mn. just am any other girl truve

wier would, and impresslons of a pleas-
ant time, cxcept for being dreadfully
seasiok.

These photographs she  gleefully
"showed to **Les’ upon her return,

I did vne marvelous thing with my
Ueamern,' she sald, displaying a pleture
of o tall, straight tower, "I took a
pletute of the leuning tower of Pisa,
{and ig eume out stralght. Every otlier
| tower 1 pliotographed was wobbly, but
‘1 straigltened the leaning tower. 1
{guess 1'm good,"””

I guess you are,"" echoed lester,
looking mot at the photograph, hut
{evaluating the work of another art.
[u=t, in Ler coungenance,

L'ellora hgs a round, girlish eouns

| | ronanee, with a glowing color, eyes that

are u deep brown and that glow with
[ animation, looking out from under
clearly marked, nrchied brows. SBhe
wears simple, plain elothes, likes out-
| oo <ports, and gives little evidence,
in her simplicity, that $300 a day has
been spent on her for years.

| Despite Simple Tastes,
She Costs 3300 a Day

|  An_aceouniing filed in 1021 showed

that 170,000 wns spent on her in the
two precsling yeurs, or %300 a day,
When she wias eighteen, Miss Angell
feame into conteol of $300.000 of Ler

238,000,000 estate. The $300,000 wae

a separate bequest of Mr. and Mrs,
!Jn!-.n W. Gates and theie gon, the late

(*harles Gates,  When Dellorn is twens
!ty-one, which will be next month, -he
Cwill have full charge of the income,
| which is now in the Lands of her father,
| who wns named by the court as busi.
I rpas manager of his doughter's million s,

VMire Angell was a favorite of the
e Jolin W Gatex and the niece anid
namesake of lis wife.  John CaYes,
lw-.-!v‘.r known steel king, financier and
market plunger, for whom the “ghy
was the lhnit" in poker as in any
other kind of «peculation, died in Parls,
He clutined St, Charies, the town in
Illinois where Lis Leiress chooses te
'ive in preference to pny other plies
in tho world, was the home of his
| parents, nmngd in between Lis speetuenlag
stk teanspetions e pubd trequent vive
lita to the town., e murried g o,
;r‘[:arh-u girl, Misa Dellorn R, Haker,
| nlin reeeived the greater part of Lis
(fortune gt Lis Jeath, and who in turn
mude Dellorn bher heiress,

Pwllorn wione to Now York with lim
(father und stepmother (o attend thy
funvrsl, nndl eame baeck to Lake Foreat,
entirely animpressed by ber newly nes
quirsd wealth ’

On  the first Christmas  after thy
bequest thut made her one of the richesi
|mirla in the world, Dellora, when ins
{terviewed Ly reporters am to her nices

! Christmas  present,  interrupted th¢
[ #fory of Peter 'nn she was telllng hey

YOUNg wister tn reply

Tt wns the pretty nmbrells fath
enve me”" And then slm added, 'Ry
“he fur eap that mamma gave me wal
very nlee, ton,'*

Dieliorn  the unspofled, they ealled
her. Shie tunght o Bunday school clan
in the Fir<t Presbyteriun Charch g
lLiake Forese.

She no longer tenches the Bunduy
selivol eluse, bnt she still in *Delly
the unspoiled," lLee  “Maln  street

.-.r.l.-n.: to leld, | friendy nt Nt Churles, where uli

|
spends each week-end when slhe s i

inois, nver. And when she ju not al
the old-fashioned homn of her avot
e over ut Wildg Blanchard's or ong
il —
ot her neivate sohoal rrh"l’ll.ll, bpn'!h.'
ArANE s hool friends—ushe {4 ot the
todest Norvig howe, helptng Mren, Nops
riv with the  lausework op *

araund' with Tes, hﬂllli..

Dellora Ange'l has proved that luq

Inughs at greenbacks a chuckles
'I cies, but In anu:&n. towa:

childhood amsocistions,
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